170	you can't be too careful
" Listen," she said. " I murst remind you that you arc a
youngster, fix years younger than me. It's painful but I
murst. You don't know things, you don't understand things.
That's not your fault and it isn't mine. It happens to be so.
In ten years* time it won't matter about your being younger,
but it does now. You'll be the master then right enough.
No doubt. See ? But you do as I say now and it will be the
better for both of us."
" What's all this * doing as you say * mean ? "
" Behaving like a lover and not like a beastly uncontrollable
little'animal. That's what I mean."
" But 9m ? "
" You don't know and you murst trust me to show you."
" I s'pose I got to do what you say. But what do you want
me to do ? "
" Be the modest lover you were at the beginning."
" Am I to live on my bended knees ? "
** You do as I say and you can come to bed with me now."
"Eh?"
*' I mean it." And suddenly this astonishing creature came
round the table to him, put her arm about him, drew him to
her, and kissed him. He responded automatically.
She drew him towards her room. . . .
" We don't know yet if the worst has happened, so you
murst take care, Teddy. . . ."
He was still marvelling wordlessly at the ways of women
when she left the house.
" Changeable," he reflected. " Don't know her own mind
ten minutes together. All love and kisses, cut and come again,
and then—pushed away—you'd 'ardly think we'd ever
made love."
She said very little about the wedding day for another
week or so, and then she informed him abruptly that the
sooner they married the better.
" What's the sudden hurry ? " asked Edward Albert.
" Fate accompli. I know now we've got to many and that's
all about it."
" That means a kid," aaid Edward Alberts who had been

